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The Tu^dy . ** 

He is frank vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufeot It. 

Jtr. A vcrtuous and Chriltian-like conclnlion. 

To pray for them that haue done icath to vs, 
gio. So doe I euer being well aduifccT, ^ 

For had I curft, nowl had curft my felfe. 

Catf Maddam his Maiefty doth call/or you : 

And foryour noble gtace,and you my Lord. 

^ . Catesi>j wc come. Lords will you goe with vs ? 
A».Maddam,wewill attend your grace. Exeunt 
G/o.I doe thee wrong, and 6rft began to braule, Gh, 

Thefccrcr mifchiefethatl let abroach, 

I lay vnto the greuious charge of others: 

CUrenee, whom 1 indeed h aue layd in d arkneflc: 

I doe beweepc too many fimple gulls : 

And lay it was the eocene, and her allies- 
That ftrires the King againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withalLwich me 

To be reuengedon Rifeers^ Vaughan^ Gva), 

Butthen fighi^nd with a peece of Scripture, - 

Tell them,that God bids vs to doe good for euill: 

•And thus I cloathe my naked villany 

,W ith old odde ends, ftolcn out of holy vyrit , 

And feeme a Saint,when moft I play the diuell. 

But foft,here comes my exeeptioners, E*ter 

How now my, hardy flout refoiuedmates, 

Arc yea not going to dijpatch this deed f 
Exe, \Vp are my Lord,and comet© haue the warrant, 
That we may be admitted where he is. 

C7<».It Was well thought vpon, I haue it here about me, 
When you haue done, repaire to Crosby place. 

But firs, be, fuddaine in the execution : 

Withall jobdurate ; doe not hearc him pleade. 

For is well l’poken,and perhaps 

May moue your hearts to pity if youmarkehim* 

AA-tf.tu(h,fearenot my Lord,wc will not ftand to prate, 

Talkers arc no gopdidoers be afl'ured ' 

We com e t© ylc oor nands,and not our tongues. 
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C/fl.Youreiesdropmiiftones,when foolcseies 

Hike you Lads, about your bufinefle. 

' Enter Clarence ^ 

Sro, Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to day 

Cla. O I haucpaft amiferablcnight, 

Sofull of vgly fights, of gaftlydteames r 

That as I am a Chriftian laithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night, 

T bought f were to by a world of happy dayes, 
so full of difmall terrour was the time. 

^ro.vvhat was your dreame?! long to heare you tell 
Cla-Ue thought I was imbarkt for Burgundy, 

And in my company my brother G beefier. 

Who from my Cabbin tempted me to walke 
A^pon the hatches , there he lookes towzidii Englanti, 

And cited vp a thoufandfearefull times, 

Duringthewarresof and 

Thathadbcfallcnvs : aswepaftalong, 

Vpon the giddy footing of the Hatches, 

Me thought' that GloceHer ftufnbled and in ftumbling 
Strookeme ( that thought to flay- him ) ouerboord 

Intothe tumbling-billowesofthemaine : 

Lord, Lord, me thought whatpaine itwastodrowne, 
Whatdreadfullnoyle of water in minceares , 

What a fight of death within mine eyes ; 

Me thought I law a thoufand fearefull wrackes. 

Ten thouland men that fifites gnawed Vpon, ’ 

Wedges Of Gold', great Anchors, heapes or Pearle j 
Inehimable ftoncs, vnualued lewels. 
pome lay in dead mens Sculs , and in thofe boles 

W here eyes did once inhabit , ‘there were crept 
As ifitt'wereinfeorneof eyes, refleclinggems 
W hich wade the flimy bottome of the deepe. 

And mokt the dead bones that lay fcatredby. 

Brdk^ Had you fuch leafiire in the time ot death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ? 

CU. Me thought f had : for ftill the enuious flood ' 
Kept in my foule , and w ould not let it foorth. 

To keepe the empty , vafl , and w andring ayre, 
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